KLECTRA AND ORESTES             165
ORESTES
With whose ? Wliat evil dost thou mean by this ?
ELECTRA
My father's; next, I'm forced to be their slave.
ORESTES
And who constrains thee to this loathed task?
ELECTRA
My mother she is called, no mother like.
ORESTES
How so? By blows, or life with hardships full?
ELECTRA
Both   blows   and   hardships,   and   all  forms   of
ill.
ORESTES
And is there none to help, not one to check?
ELECTRA
No, none. "Who was . . . tbou bringest him as
dust.
ORESTES
O sad one! Long I pitied as I gazed!
ELECTRA
Know, then, that thou alone dost pity me,
ORESTES
For I alone come suffering woes like thine*